DOCTOR

It's almost his last sleep. Perhaps the very last.

(In the next room are seen the familiar group of
relatives prepared for the worst, the wife, the
nephew, and the lawyer.)

NURSE

What did you say? His very last sleep?

DOCTOR

Perhaps. I said, perhaps.

NURSE

Won't he wake up?

DOCTOR

I don't know. But I'd like not to let him wake up.
(He listens to the man's heart with a stethoscope)

NURSE

Is he still alive?

DOCTOR

Yes.

(Seeing the doubt on the nurse's face, hands her the

stethoscope)
You listen to his heart.

NURSE,

(Timidly listens to his heart)
Can I tell him something? Very softly? In a whisper?

DOCTOR

(Shrugs)
He won't hear it.

NURSE

(Stoops over the man, and whispers to him, not into
his ear, but with her lips to his heart)
Forgive me for everything. For a long time I've always
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